
Trailer Park: Part 3 – Helpful Staff

By Mentor Propodal  (propodal@hotmail.com)

(MFf fetish)

I met Liz Carson in the trailer park office.  My foot was still in a walking cast from a broken ankle.  When I hobbled in, she looked up from her computer and smiled.

“Hello!  You’re the new guy aren’t you?  Bought the Johnson’s trailer?”

“Hi.  Yep.  I’m Jeff,” I said as I moved toward the counter extending my hand.  She shuffled her feet around under her desk, recovering her shoes, and hopped up to shake hands.  She looked about my age (almost 23) and was thin but pretty in her summer dress.  She had full lips and short straight brown hair. 

As she approached, I noticed that her right hand was wet and she smelled like pussy.  She’d been masturbating!  Must be something in the water here!  I scratched my nose to check the smell on my hand.  Definitely pussy!

My neighbor and buddy Peggy had told me about Liz.  “Shy and lonely,” she said, “Never gets dates, but lusts after all the guys.  Ditzy but nice.  Glen says she’s a submissive masochist.”   Her partner Glen is an aerobics instructor, so he knows a lot about women.

I decided to test his theory.  I walked around the counter toward Liz.  “You know, your pussy sure smells good!”  The scared look of deer-caught-in-the-headlights filled her face and her mouth dropped open.

“I don’t know what you’re ... Oh!” she jumped as I cupped her pussy at the front of her dress.  “Please don’t do that!”   Her eyes smoldered as she licked her lips and just touched my upper arm when she pretended to push me away.  She looked down as I continued rubbing her between the legs.

I stopped.  “More?” I asked.  

She nodded without looking up.  “Feels so good.  I just can’t seem to stop.  I’m always so wet and it just feels so good.”  I kissed her on the lips.  Her mouth opened to accept my tongue and to whimper as I stroked her tits through her clothes.

She froze as she heard the clump of footsteps on the stairs.  I released her and stepped back as the door opened.   “Why don’t you come by for lunch,” I said walking toward the door as a young girl came through it.  

“Yeah, OK.  Thanks!” she said with forced lightness.  “See ya!”

I hobbled back to my trailer to get something fixed, in case she wanted food, too!

Liz rang the doorbell.  Moving slowly on my cast, she rang it again before I could get to it.  She looked worried and stepped in quickly.  I was wearing a short robe.  She rubbed my exposed nipple ring.  “God you’re hot!” she purred.  Her hand smelled strongly of pussy.

“Get undressed!” I said, half kidding, watching her face closely.  I could see that she liked taking orders.  She slipped out of her shoes and reached back to unzip her dress.  When it fell to the floor, she was wearing a lacy lavender bra and matching thong panties.  The panties were sheer and soaked.  She watched me staring at her and smiled bravely.  Unhooking the front catch on the bra and shrugging it off, I got my first look at her breasts.  They were a nice size with prominent pink nipple pierced with heavy open hoops.  I fingered the left hoop and gave it a little tug.  Liz smiled and stepped closer.  She looked down at my groin and slipped her hand in the front of her panties.  “Turn around.”

She turned, taking an open stance.  She had a skinny, boyish ass and thin thighs.  The thong strap disappeared into the cleft.   Her back was striped with faint red welts almost l healed.  I rubbed it lightly.  “What’s this all about?”

“Just a friend who got a little rough.  She likes to play games.”  I could hear her finger in her juicy twat, and her butt was starting to hump.  I pulled her thong down and she stepped out of it.

“You need a spanking?”  She turned with wide eyes and nodded eagerly.

“Stop fingering yourself and bend over that chair,” I said pointing.  I was beginning to get into my dom stuff!

Liz bent over with her hands by her head.  I moved her feet apart and she whined softly.  She looked fabulous.  Her tiny pink anus winked and her cunt glistened.  She was shaved clean.  The labia were distended and flapped open.  Her fuckhole drooled and gaped slightly open.  Her clitoral hood was the size of a finger and was pierced with a delicate ring.  I touched her pussy, and she snorted and groaned.  I teased her anus with a wet finger, and rubbed her flawless muscular ass.

Smack!  I slapped her left cheek leaving a hand print.  “Yessss,” she hissed.

Smack!  Smack!  Smack!  Smack!  Four more on the same buttock.  I cupped her sex, it was more swollen and dripping.  Her clit stuck out from its hood, red and angry like a tiny dickhead.  I dropped my robe and rubbed my hard cock over her pussy.  “Do me Jeff!  Fuck me now!  Please...  just do it now!  I need it!”

I was way past holding back.  I slammed into her fuck hole.  It was girlishly tight and hot as an oven.  I bottomed out and fucked her like a machine.  Liz came with the third stroke and kept fucking me back.  I lasted about five minutes, then exploded, fucking hot ropes of my sperm into her.  I fell back and sprawled in a chair.  She sat on the floor between my legs, and began sniffing around and licking me clean.  Her hand disappeared between her legs, and she groaned through another orgasm.

When she finished, she stood up.  “I gotta get back,” she murmured, pulling on her thong.   As she got dressed, she watched me watching her.  

“I want more, Jeff.  Come over for dinner tonight, OK?  I don’t have to work tomorrow.  I’ll do whatever you want!”

“What time?” I asked, smiling.  We set it up and she left quickly.  I sat down and lit a joint.  Damn! What a horny babe!

I showed up with a bottle of cabernet and a bag of toys.  I was stoned from smoking a joint of killer weed just before.  The door was opened by a little blond girl wearing a denim dress and sandals.  She looked about ten.

“Are you Jeff?” she asked.

“I sure am.  Who are you?”

“I’m Alice.  I live here with my Aunt Liz.  You can come on in, she went to get us pizza.”  Polite little thing, I thought.

“What’s wrong with your foot?” she asked as I walked in and headed for the couch.

“I hurt it, so I have to wear a cast.”

I sat down and she sat down next to me.  “What’s in the bag?” she asked as I dropped it beside me.  She slipped off her sandals and put her feet on the cushion between us.

“Just some stuff I want to show your aunt.  How old are you?”  I rubbed her foot in a friendly way.   Girls’ feet are a fetish of mine.  My dick was stirring just from touching it.

“Twelve.  My friend Sandy says you’re naughty.”   Alice spread her legs slightly, showing me her panties.  She smiled as she watched me looking.  The smell of wet pussy wafted out.  I started massaging her foot, moving her leg further out.  I rubbed the arch and bent it up and down.  Alice bit her lip and stared as my dick tented my loose trousers.

“I can see your panties.”

“I know!  Aren’t they pretty?”  They were pretty-- sheer red bikini panties.  Probably her aunt’s, they fit her loosely.

I tried a hunch.  “Girls who show off their panties are naughty.  Maybe you need a spanking!”

Her eyes lit up.  “Just a pretend one, OK?” she whispered, with a happy smile.  I nodded and she lay down on my lap.  I pulled her dress up above her waist.  Alice had a hot little girl ass, lean and well shaped.  The panties were so sheer that I could see her butt crack clearly.  I rubbed her buttocks firmly and she braced her toes on the cushion.  Her legs were spread so I rubbed down her crack and felt her pussy.  The fabric between her legs was wet.  I smelled my fingers then licked them.  Ambrosia!  

I fingered her cunt again, stroking up and down the little crack, and nudging her clit.  Like Liz, she had an abnormally large clit and it pressed against the wet fabric like a little nose.  I’ve always wondered whether girls with big clits tend to masturbate more, or girls who masturbate excessively grow larger clits.  Alice wiggled her butt and groaned as I teased her sex.  

Smack!  Smack!  I lightly slapped each cheek.  “Hey!  No fair!” she whined, “You can’t spank me with my panties on!”

“What was I thinking?” I asked, hooking my fingers into the waistband on each side.  Alice lifted herself up and I slid them down.  She pulled them off with her toes and got back in position.  Her small naked hip felt good rubbing my hard dick through my trousers.  Her legs splayed as I cupped her buns in my hands and began moving them in and out, opening her crack and pushing it closed.  Alice started secretly rubbing her protuberant clit on my thigh in time to my movements, also rubbing her hip against my dick.

When I’m stoned, I love and seem to need oral sex.  Looking at Alice’s winking asshole doughnut and her beautiful naked feet, I wanted to lay her out and lick her like a postage stamp.  

Instead, I held her butt open and ran my finger into her cunt and then poked it in her ass and sniffed and sucked it.  Her ass tasted bitter, but wickedly nice.  Her pussy juice was full of rich girl taste.  I did this so fast that she just grunted and turned to watch me with my finger in my mouth.  Smack!  I smacked her right cheek gently.  She wiggled her ass approvingly.  

I started a steady beat of loud smacks without much sting to them.  She humped my leg happily and started panting and whining.   “Harder than that,” she whimpered.  I started giving her harder and, after four strokes, shot off in my pants.  She came almost that fast, and put her hand back to stop me.

We were still there when Liz’s car pulled into the driveway.  Alice sat up, stuffed the panties into her pocket and straightened up her dress.   I sat back and tried to look normal.

Liz entered carrying two medium pizzas, and a bottle of Merlot.  She was still in her work clothes.  “Traffic!” she sighed, “Sorry I’m late.  I hope Alice hasn’t been a pest!”  

She looked at Alice sitting next to me.  She knew right away.  I watched as helpless lust clouded her face and she dropped the food on the counter.  When she turned back to the couch, I was walking toward her.  I grabbed her face and sucked it, giving her a taste of the little girl.  She snorted and moved up against me.  I grabbed her ass and began pulling her dress up her legs.  “I want you, baby,” I whispered in her ear.

“Jeff, Alice is...”

“I’ll bet Alice likes to watch,” I said, kneading her nipple hoops through her clothes.  She whimpered and slipped off her sandals.  We looked over at Alice, who had her hand on her pussy under her dress.  “Come over here, honey,” I said.  She slipped off the couch and let me lift her onto a barstool.  I pulled her little dress up so her naked little ass was on the seat.  The girl watched as her aunt let me push her dress over her shoulders and it slipped into a puddle on the floor.  I fondled her little foot as I removed the woman’s bra, revealing her pierced nipples.  

Soon she stood in her little panties with her hand in them.  She stared down in humiliation, which seemed to arouse her.  She pulled on her clit ring as I twisted her nipple rings and pinched her breasts.  My pants were on the floor too, and she stroked my hard cock with her free hand.  She sounded like she was coming continuously from the pain and humiliation.

“It’s so good,” she murmured.  “I need it so much!  I need more...!”  

I pulled her panties down and shoved a finger in her bare cunt.  She grabbed her nipple with one hand and shoved two fingers of the other up her ass.  I could feel her fingers through the back wall of her pussy.  Her pussy was twitching, either coming or getting ready to.  I grabbed her jaw and hooked a finger in her mouth, tilting her head look at me.

“You want your skinny ass fucked, don’t you?”

She sucked on my finger and nodded quickly.  

“Maybe later.  Now I want to come.  Suck me off,” I said quietly.  She sank to the floor looking down and sucked my dick head into her mouth.  I looked over at Alice.  She was frigging her own ass as she watched Liz and me.

“Take off your dress, Alice.”  Liz looked up startled and shook her head.  I pulled her deeper onto my cock and she looked back down and sucked harder.  

Alice got naked on the stool.  Her tiny breasts were perfect little bumps with cherry nipples.  Her pussy was hairy and the crack was wet and swollen.  I lifted her onto the bar.  She watched her aunt suck my cock while she frigged herself.  I got the feeling she’d watched this all before, and the only emotion I could see in her face was lust as she started to finger herself.

“Let me see your butt,” I said.  She turned around and rested her hands on the counter.  “Oh, that looks sore.  I better kiss it some.”  She smiled and knelt on the stool.  I leaned over and licked each cheek.  I sniffed her ass and felt a roar of arousal surge through me.

 “Feel better?” I asked.   Alice nodded enthusiastically. 

“Here,” I said, “you crouch on the counter, and I’ll give you lots of kisses, OK?”

Alice scrambled onto the counter like a little monkey, then bent over to offer me her ass.  The redness from the spanking was gone, but her asshole and vulva were red and wet from her fingering.  “Hold your cheeks open, honey,” I said.  Her hands grabbed her ass cheeks and pulled them apart.

I licked right up her asscrack slowly, sniffing her delightful smells and tasting her salty nastiness.  I rimmed her and fucked her shithole with my tongue.  She squealed appreciatively and wriggled her ass closer to my face.  I frenched the girl’s asshole and pumped Liz’s face.  The little girl came quickly, groaning and feeding me gobs of pussy cream.  Soon, my semen bolted out of my dick and down Liz’s throat.  Liz licked me clean and stood up.  “Yummy,” she smiled.

I lifted Alice off the counter, and opened the pizza box.  The girls climbed onto stools and we all ate like starving wolves, sitting naked.

“Can Jeff sleep with us?”  Alice looked at Liz.

“I think he wants to,” she looked hopefully at me.  “Alice and I have a king-sized bed.”

 “Let’s go see it.”  I stood, grabbed my beer and my toy bag, and walked toward the bedroom.  The bed was neatly made and almost filled the room.  Alice raced ahead of me and dove onto it.  I looked for Liz, and heard her retching in the bathroom.

“She’ll be a while,” said Alice, like puking was a part of dinner.  “Show me something from your bag.”

“Later,” I said.  “First I want some desert!  Can I eat you?”

Alice smiled and lay down with her legs spread, the perfect teen slut.  “Just pretend, OK?” giggling at her own joke.

I brushed off her foot and started licking her toes.  They were salty and a little dirty in between.  I licked her arch and sucked three toes into my mouth for tongue-torture.  Alice was watching, eager for me to get to her nasty parts.  With her right hand index finger she rolled her fat clit around slowly as she waited.

I kissed and sucked my way up her leg.  She pulled her knees up as I got nearer her cunt.  I sniffed it first.  Young girls have a faint shrimpy smell when they’re aroused, very exciting and wonderful to smell.  I continued to sniff as I tenderly licked her drooling twat and gently fingered her little anus.  She began to groan and hump up and down.  I slid my finger into her greasy asshole.  She moaned as I probed around in her rectum.   Her feet perched on my shoulders.

“You taste great, Baby!” I said.  I was avoiding her clit to tease her, and she was trying to put it in my mouth.  “I wanna lick you all night!”

Alice put her hands on my head and pulled my lips to her clit.  She was done with teasing.  I sucked it in and beat it with my tongue.  She shot a squirt of piss onto my chin as she squeaked and came.  I licked her urethra and sucked some more piss out of her.  She collapsed flat on the bed.

Liz was watching this action from the foot of the bed and climbed in.   She had removed her nipple hoops and put on lipstick.  A faint whiff of perfume drifted in with her.

“My turn!” she grinned.  I pulled her to me and kissed her.  She tasted like toothpaste and mouthwash.  I felt her skinny ass and ribs.  “Ass fuck!” she whined.  “I need it, Jeff!  My hole is hungry!”

She licked my nuts and dove onto my cock, patting it with her wet tongue to lube it.  Two fingers slithered in and out of her butt as she groaned through her nose.   I rolled into a 69 position and lapped at her elongated clit and cunt hole.  

I pulled her hand out of her ass and stuck two of my fingers roughly up her shithole.  She screamed around my cock and threw her knees up in the air to open herself up.  I leaned forward, driving my cock into her throat.  As she began to gag and choke, her pussy and anus pushed out spasmodically.  I fucked her mouth as deeply as my cock reached, then pulled out to let her catch her breath.  She gasped and sputtered.

My cock was coated with thick mucus, so I turned her around.  “Doggy-style,” I said.  She got on her hands and knees and bent over with her hiney in the air.  I licked her shithole and pushed spit into it, then pulled it down level with my dick.  

I pressed the head into the middle of her anus.  She moaned shrilly and pushed back.  The head slipped in and her moan deepened.  Her ass was hot, wet and churning.  She stroked her clit and grunted like a pig as I rutted into her.  Right beside us, Alice was sucking her own toes and masturbating.

“Suck your aunt’s nipples,” I told her.  She scooted over to us and got under Liz to suckle.  Liz began to squeal and buck as she came.  After dumping two loads already, I was far from coming.  The greasy friction of her rectum and the spastic orgasmic twitching of her hole felt like heaven.

“Bite her nipples some, Alice,” I said.  Liz began gasping from the stimulation, and she humped onto my dick harder as the pain wracked her and she came again.  I pulled her ass open wide and fucked it deeply, hard as I could.  Her hard ass felt so good and squeezed my cock so perfectly that I didn’t want to come, just keep fucking.  When I did come, I felt the deepest part of me pumped like bullets through my dick and right up Liz’s ass.  It seemed to take forever.  When I rolled off onto my back, I watched the aunt and niece continue their dance.  Alice’s foot was buried in Liz’s pussy, and Liz held Alice to her tit with one hand and ass-fucked her with the other.  They grunted through a couple of ping-pong orgasms before collapsing on their backs.  Little Alice lay between us.  I fell asleep with her sweaty body pressed to me.  

Some time in the night I awoke.  I dressed, grabbed my toys, and left for my trailer.  I knew we’d have more sessions!

Author’s Note: The Trailer Park Stories are intended to be stand-alone, but revisit the same location.  Email me if you want another one!

